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proffered me a vase of sherbet. I felt like a pasha, and the
good father translated my compliments.

I thought that Alceste would never appear, and I sent
Lausanne to her door fifty times. At length she came, and
in a Greek dress, which they had insisted upon her wearing.
I thought I had never even dreamed of anything so beautiful.
She smiled and blushed a little. We agreed that we were
perfectly happy.

This was all very delightful, but it was necessary to ar-
range our plans. I consulted Lausanne. I wished to engage
a residence in a retired part of the island. Our host had a
country-house which would exactly suit us, and desired a
tenant. I sent Lausanne immediately to examine it. It
was only fifteen miles away. His report was satisfactory,
and I at once closed with, the consul's offer.

The house was a long low building, in the Eastern style,
with plenty of rooms. It was situate on a gentle green hill,
the last undulation of a chain of Mount Ida, and was com-
pletely embowered in gardens and plantations of olive and
orange. It was about two miles from the sea, which ap-
peared before us in a wild and rocky bay. A peasant who
cultivated the gardens, with his wife and children, two
daughters just breaking into womanhood and a young son,
were offered to us as servants. Nothing could be more con-
venient. Behold us at length at rest.

CHAPTER XVII.

I HAVE arrived at a period of my life which, although it
afforded me the highest happiness that was ever the lot of
man, of which the recollection is now my never-ceasing
solace, and to enjoy the memory of which is alone worth
existence, cannot prove very interesting to those who have